Shitty Situations 

Shitty Situations
Give up what I feel is right 
For what they see as wrong 
Give up my own eyes 
For those bystander sights
How can you hide from what's hidden from your mind 
When I don't even know the half of my why's 
I guess the situations are similarly bleak 
Almost the same outcomes on another city spree
You always want to prove your ideologies to mean 
Anything more than a stroke to eliviate pain 
Ego is the form of defense for the weak 
Go too far and you might not make it to reality 
I have the scars to remind the ego right out of me 
Yet I feel so far from the vessel that I keep 
Merely a bystander to my own discography 
Death is not the means 
But an ends to suffering 
Even through a process 
of suffering gradually 
Accumulated damage beyond repair or intervien 
How can I hide from self imploding spree 
You never want to end on the wrong side again 
So prove yourself a story and make yourself a friend 
Paint the world an enemy and make your world within 
For what use is reality, when it pushes you insane 
To know the reasons you are the one to blame
I need no sympathy 
I just feel alone in my thoughts I play 
Thinking bystanders will agree on what I say 



 






 
